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stopped talking aloud, wondering whether what he had been saying had been overheard by the guard, and half hoping that his wife had got leai?e to come and see him. As the door opened and he saw a woman coming in by the light of a lantern held .up by the guard, he cried, " Vidya my beloved!." ' But he soon realized that it was a stranger. He was indeed surprised and relieved, when Jihva suddenly threw herself at his feet and, clinging to his knees, began to weep and moan* " Oh, most holv man," she cried between her sobs, " who knowest the very secrets of the heart, I have come to confess that it was indeed I, Jihva, your humble servant, who aided the thief to take the jewels and the gold and to hide them beneath the big pomegranate tree behind the palace."
" Rise," replied Hari-Sarman, overjoyed at hearing this. "You have told me nothing that T did not know, for no secret is hidden from me. What reward will you give me if I save you from the wrath of the king"? "
CCI will give you all the money I have," said Jihva ; " and that is not a little/'
" That also I knew," said Hari-Sarman. " For you have good wages, and many a time you have stolen money that did not belong to you. Go now and fetch it all, and have no fear that I will betray you."
11.  What mistakes do you think Jihva made in what she said to Hari-Sarman ?
12.  What would have been l!he beat thing for her to do when she thought she was found out}